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INAMORATO: A TRIOLET 
You're my oboe beaux, my oh-boy of woe 
Met by chance, now we compose a contredanse. 
I'm your cello (duo, solo), please pluck me pizzicato, 
My oboe beaux, my woe boy no mo. 
Crescendo, diminuendo?all my strings?obbligato, vibrato. 
We met perchance, is this our contredanse? 
My oh-boy of woe (no more), now my oboe beaux, 
With one glance?mumchance?(no) dalliance in this romance. 
243 
University of Iowa
is collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve, and extend access to
The Iowa Review
www.jstor.org
®
